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KKMOION.
Kellglon ll no leaf of faded green,
Or flower of vanlshed f ragrancc, pressed between
Tne pages of a lllblei but froni seeds
Of love lt sprtngeth, watered by good deeds.

Hor Fallli-Ciir- c.

Thfl day has beoti old and fretful, bnt
Mra. Ferria, sltting qnietly by her fire-sld-

travo only a passing thonjrht to the
oheTlPRS weather. Sho had placed a
hrtfn lantern in the poroh, which aent ita
flood of encnuraging llirht no moro than a
couple o rods info the fng, as she waa
wont o do evory night of tho ypar. This
light had gulded many a wayfarer along
the black, treachnroua road, 'just an the
beacnn on Captain's Island lmd kindly
flemd many a storm-boun- d vessel off tho
rookv cnnst.

Mra. Fmls was always throwing light
Upon flome one's pathway. She was an
bravo and tender-boarte- ao unsplfih nnd
wlsply observant, that I supposeRhe conld
not hflp doing good every day of her life.
Even when she established horself in her
Hltln willow rocking-chai- r beforo the
plowlng prate, after Bptty, thn colorpd
dompstic, had removed the tea things, the
kind heart was not given to private nppcu-lation- s

or idle reveries. t, how-eve- r,

her thonghts were evidpntly per-hodr-I.

For onco she was thinking of
hersolf. Not of self alone, fnr Mra. Fer-
ria had a son Ben, a tall, stnlwart, noble
fellnw (so the neighbora described him),
and he was having a large share of her
thought The mother, whnao
wealth of affrotion for hor son was aimply
Eaeasnrelpps, was Hving over tho past a
pardnnable indulgence in ono so lonely
and loving.

It seemed but a few months since she
was lpft a pennilpps widow, with three
little boy8 clingiDg to her skirt?. Two of
thera went away in the early June after
their father dipd, and they nevpr came
back to her except in drearas. Many a
time had she and Ben put the simplo
flowers of the fipld and forest upon their
Hny gravps. She was thinking of tbeso
frost-nipp- d lives as the si'ent teara fell
upon her heedless hands. But she was a
woraan that conld not brook dependence ;

so whpn the first autumn after her sorrow
came, she was toiling in the school-roo-

and sowing in the retirement of her attio
ohambpr. Weary atruggles soften undfr
the subdued light of the long ago. Tt is
not strange, therefore, that Mrs. Ferris
llved those anxious, busy days ovpr again
with somewhat of quiet satisfaction, for
she achievnd a merited success through
all the conflict, although at the expenso
of time, health, and repose.

By dint of oeaspless toil and prudent
management, she had supported herself
and her child, and even laid aside

snm for the education of Ben.
When she tbought of the detertnined ts

wbich she put forth to send her boy
to college ; how she skiraped, and starved,
and saved ; how she worked early and
late ; how she wore one bonnet four sea-son- s,

and went without a pair of black
kid gloves for five years, when she
thonght of all this her eyes fhsbed, and
she gloried in her brare self-deni- and
weafisome labor.

Ben went to college when he was seven-tee-

He was obliged to be rightly
He did not dress very well.

Life presented a queer aspect to him some
of tho time, but he did not mind it so
much when he. tbought of bis great-hearte- d,

noble-spirito- d mother. He could
bear things for her sake that he would
not bear for his own. Ben was a proud
fellow. It was in the blood. And when,
at the end of the freshman year, he came
home to his mother, bringing his first
priz, I doubt if there c'ould be found two
happier people upon the face of the earth
than this widow and her manly son.

Bn's college work was triumphantly
conclnded. And then he took mattera
into bis own hands. " Now, mother,"
says he, " you've served me twenty-on- e

years. Your time's out. We'll change
places. I'll serve you twenty-on- e years."
And the great, strong, healthy, handsome
son, in his precious young manhood, was
trne to his word and purposo.

Those were brieht days, when Ben
came down to the city every night, and
told his mother of his progress in the
study of law, and how he had as many
private pupils to instruct as he had hours
to give tbem.

But these three years pass swiftly. Mrs.
Ferria remembers the parting as though
it were yeaterday. Ben started for the
yest. The prospects were better for

him in one of those earnest, busy, growing
citles. How anxiously the mother watched
for tidings I Her face assnmes a plead-in-

expectant look even as she sits by her
fireside t, long since the uncertain
days were lived. "Thank God," says
the good woman. She speaks quite

and her voice startles her
from her revery. She " thanked God "
that Ben was established and prospering,
and the words were the echo of words
spoken more than ten years ago. And
Ben did succeed in quite a phenomenal
way. His physique was greatly in his
favor, men of large frame, good flesh,
and Btrong nerve hold their leas fortnnate
brethren at a disadvantage. Then Ben'a
manners were frank, generous, prepossess-ing- .

His scholarship went for less than
his native sagacity and politeness. But
his irresistible characteristics were vim,
push, vigor, energy, force. It was useless
to oppose the strong, aggressive person-slit- y

of the man. Of courso he succeeded.
And he never, in all bis striving, for one
moment forgot his mother. She was the
idol of his beart. He did not want her
in the West with him. No, for the life
was nnsuited to her. She could not thrive
in such au atmosphere. Wickedneaa was
too bold and shameless, vice too flagrant
and offensive, for one of her pure, devout
nature. So Ben made a home for her in
the old town by the Sound.

How well she remembered the day when,
after four year's absence in the West, her
boy came back to her I Mrs. Ferria riBes
from her chair and paces the floor in the
stress of her nervous excitement. She is
going all through that happy day's expe-rienc- e.

Ben came in all the iluah and
beauty of splendid manhood. He found
her in the garden. Softly he stepped up-
on the neat turf border of the walk untfl,
unheard, he stood behind her, when his
arms just clasped her, and with the word
" mother " still alive upon his lips, he bent,
over tho frail startledtwomeu and gently
imprinted a kiss upon her pale brow. The
nefghbors said that he took her in his arms
and carried her helpless as an infant, into
the house. She never deniod that such was
the fact, for the truth of it is, she could
not remember. What she did remember
and it sends the blood coursing through
her veins with some of the old
vigor was the voice of Beu saying with
a glad boyish onthusiasm, " Mother, I hoar
that the old Mead place 1b for sale. They
ask eight thousand dollara for lt. I have
got slx thousand dollara iu wy pocket. I
dhall buy that place giyo a mortgage for
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two thousand dollars and pay the rest in
cash and thon you shnll havn your birth-da- y

prnsent." (Tho day following wns
Mrs. Ferrls'a birtbday. Sho had well
nigh forgotten it.) And tho boy was as
good as his word.

How proud tho mother was of this
robust, affpctionata sppctmen of liumanlty.

t sho counts the nutnbor of timos
thathe has journeved to and fro between
the st and tho West. Tho mortgage is
pald, the six pores handpomely itnprovod,
tho house comfortably furnished, and as
homelike a home as you could flnd in all
the country round. And now the mother
is thinking whon Ben wlll como again.
Hla law business called him to New York
once or twioe a year. It is about time
for him to put in hla welcome nppearanco.

" I wonder what ort of a night lt is 1"
says Mrs. Ferris to Betty, as she spreads
the table for tho next morning mpal. j
don't bear those frightful fl0
often fis oarly in the evening. Is thftt tho
wiud ? Why the fog uiust have nlnrpd
away I And, sure enough, it raina I Well,
Betty, go to bed. I shall wait unti the
theatre train goes by. The weather
makes me restless. T think.'

So the mother takes her book n hand
and slts by the table reading- - The wind
cnntinnes to rise. It pulls lmrshly at tho
blinds. The lantern in the portico creeks
as if pained by thn struggle to retain its
proper position. The rain strikes the east
trees side of the house spitpfully, the old
groan and lament, the Rtorm waxes ngrv
and still anery. Snddenly Mrs. Ferris
hears the wild whistle of tho thpatre tain.
It whistlps for down hroaks. The train
stops at the station. " Dear me I who can
be coming on tho train at this time of
night?" savs Mrs. Ferris. Again the
whistle shripk?, tho train goes on, and the
traveler, whoover he may be, is lpft to
grope in the dark and the mnd and tho
storm.

IIrk I tho gate crpaka. Has the wind
Hfted the latch. or dopq it yiold to some
human touch ? The m'istress ppors
thronph the window into tho eloom. Hor
heart takes a ereat Ipap. A man 1r cnm-in- g

up the walk. He sways to and fro in
the wind as thnneh impoont to ficht the

Lfltorm. It is Ben I And the mother
hastens to the front porch, Rtepq fearlpsily
ino tho face of tho temnogt, nnd crips,
" Ben I" Ypr, it is he. He climbs the
ptpps in a dazpd, uncertain, hasty mannpr.
HiR mother clnsps hira to her heart. He
fails to rPRpond. Thpre in a wildness
abnnt him that iR very stran"e. Ho eroans
ni if in great distrefs. ' O my boy I in
frod's name tell mn what has happened ?"
His nttprance is thick, yet. vehement. his
tone is that of anguiih and deipir. Thev
stand in the doorway tho storm beating
in npon thpm Bavaijply. relentlpRRly thpy
look into Paoh other's'faces. The son is
storm-stainp- ahiverine, hopeleRR. the
mothor startled, appealingtprmrstricken.

" Mothpr. I am lost,ruined I Cnrse me 1"
The motber-inRtinc-t roao snppriorto all

else. Qniok as thonght the mother drew
her boy into the cosey room and placed
him w'irbin thp lieht nnd warmth of the
glowing fire. Then Rhe bronght him dry
chancres of garments. set the tea ketHo

upon the kitchen atove, mado
the snow-whit-e table to groan beneath
the weight of rich, substantial farp, and

all to no pnrpose. Her boy followed
her with eyes that told alfornato tales of
weariness and frenzy. The firo was
bright, but he shivered by its side; tho
earments were clean and warm, but that
brought no comfort ; the food was all the
best, but it could not tempt him. No, he
waa burdened with the weight of a woe-f-

sin and matprial thinga could afford
no solace or reliof. And now we leave
mother and son alone. Their confidencps
arp sacred. and wp give them dne respect.

Wben Bennett Ferrifl becan work in the
West he was as clean in life as any man
you could name. But it sometimes oc-cu- rs

that radical changes in one'n
and aRsoriations will work rad-

ical ohanees in one's character, although
the individual's habits of lifo may have
been previously well fixed. Etpecially is
this true of pensitive, impressiblo natures.
Meanwhile thebetter instincts will Hve and
perpetually assert themselves in curious
unexpecte'd ways. Now Ben was a man
whose very virtues made him peculiarly
suscpptible to certain vices. And when
he did not breathe the pure atmosphere of
a Christian home bis danger was extreme.
So his history was the history of a weary
throng of men. Ho mingled with men,
and he became as other men of like.parts
and passions. His bours were late, bnt he
was never accnsed of drinking to excess.
He played well, but he never played high,
and he was always prompt to pay his
gambling debts. According to the code
of morals that obtained in the city where
Ben practiced law, he was a man of

integrity andlsuperior char-
acter. He was trusted with large sums
of money in his journeyings to New York.
He was foremost in all laudable enter-prise-s

for the improvement of his city.
He gave generonsly to all philanthrop'ic

and religious appeals. His fine Jibrary,
which cost him some eight thousand dol-
lars, was open to all comers. In fact he
was a man who was deemed worthy, by
common consent, tohold the jndgeshipof
that section, and the franchises of the
people called him to that honorable
position.

When Judge Ferris came to New York
in March he carried with him five or six
thousand dollars of his owu earnings,
which he purposed to invest for his mother
(always thinking of his mother), and
some. ten thousand dollars for a friend,
which he was to dieposo of in a certain
interest. He arrived in the city on the
morning of the 20th. He spent the day
with several old cronies from the West
whom he had not soen in many a day.
He drank with them. He played with
them. In the exuberance of good feeling
be did, for tho first; time, perhaps, end in
excess. He became sadly muddled. Hu-
man vulturea, ever watchful for their prey,
Beized upon him. They led him on to
high stakes. He lost. Drowning all pru-denc- e

in whiakey straight, he risked
every dollar that belonged to. him. And
then he did not stop. He risked every
dollar that his friend had entrusted to
him, and all waa lost.

Judge Ferria was a ruined man. And
what were his thoughts 7 Vaiu the pt

to paint them. In ilashes of reason
he heard his mother's voice. And it was
that delusion that drew him away from
theriver's brink and lured him to the
theatre train. He entered his mother's
home as pitiable a human wreok as you
can find in many a day upon the shores
of time. For the wounded, bleeding soul
of an erring, guilty man what balm equala
a mother's deathless affection V Well for
Bennit, Ferris that God in his mercy
Bpareu unu uis moineri

To this sweet nnd Btainless nature the
stricken man revealed himself. Ho harshly
told tho atory of his careor, nnd then he
relapsed into an ominous silence. At last
tho mother became fearful of immediuto
and appalling cousequences. She asserted
ber authority. She compelled him to He
down upon her own bed. She tried to

sootho him by touch nnd voice. But it
spemed UBoleSR. His brain was on firo.
Ho tnlked wlldly. incoherently. It was
frightful, for cro long hodid not know his
mother, and sho feared that death was
Btarlug him in tho face. Beforo tho hour
was gotio tno doclor was summoned.
Betty was actively ministering to her mis-tre-8

calls, while tho ravings of the siok
man and the wild chorus of the winds made
tho March night hidcous and bodeful.

It was a caso of brain fever, the dootor
said. The strong constltutlon of tho
sufferer was greatly in his favor, but

ho would have n seige of it. So
the mother nursed him through the night
nnd through tho following day. The storm
did not abate. Nevertheless, when even-
ing came Mrs. Ferris lelt the bedsido for
the first time, and under the escort of her
farra-bo- y she plunged into the blacknesa
of the tempeatnous evening. What could
call her from home and tho sido of hor
sick boy at such a time ? Sho must have
beoomo infected with her sou's delirium I

No, sho is even now doing that which
looks to the healing of tho dear one of
her heart. All day long she has planned
how sho may savo him from the wooful
cousequences of his sin. Nothing less
than the hope that sho might succor him
could hnvo driven her from hia presouco

And now she hastens to the great stone
mansion on the hill. An old New York
bankor has set np his liousebold gods in
the place. He is known to Mrs. Ferris as
a large-hoarte- d Christian philanthropist.
Sho calls for him. In the library she
meels him. They are known to ono anoth-er- .

Sho needs no introduction. With no
word of explanatiou, fired with a brave
purpose, Rhe states her earnest need.

" My friend " said she, " I am in great
trouble. I must raise ten thousand dol-
lars. Mv home and its contenta cost
eleven. Can you trive me the money and
tako a mortgage V "

Hpr tearleas eyes were irresistibly

" Mrs. Ferris," replied tho hanker, after
a moment's consideration, "1 I will, on
behalf of the bank, give you seven thou-
sand dollars on a mortgage "

" Oh, ny God, to whom shall I go for
the rest V " interrupted the sorrow-strick-e-

woman in despairing tones."
" And I will lend you the addltional

three thousand," continued he, brushing
away a tear that stole down his cheek.

How could a man belp it, when such an
agonizing apppal was made to him ?

" You may give me your note, and per-hap- s

your son had better Bicrn with you."
Frudence still asserts itself even in

of gennine sympathy and grief.
The clock strikes the hour. She is home
again, sitting patiently by the bedsido.

The next morning a telegramis brought
to tho judgo's " friend " in the western
city. It reads :

"My wn lavery 111. llraln fevpr. WhernshaU l ilepcwlt

y0ur teu thoutarid ilollam ? JIes. lioTAL Fekeis."
Before tho day Is spod the reply is put

in tho mother's hands:
" Sorry tho judge i? sick. Deposit the

cash to my credit in First Broadway Na-tion-

Bank. Telegraph at my expense
any change in your son's condition."

And now came the long weary days and
the long restless nights, and then returns
he sway of reason in the life of Bennett

Ferris. When the first gleams appear
the mother tells hor story, that her son
may know his relief. His words are very
few and his tears are very many. Hope
has not been kindled in his heart. The
world mav never hear of his shameless
breach of faith and his overwhelming dis-grac-e,

but the solemn, treacherous fact
remains. And the mother feels that thus
her son is reasoning, as day after day his
health returns, but not his cheerfulness
and buoyancy.

Perhaps it is three weeks since the
momorable March night. Mother and
son are sitting where the morning sun-Rhin- e

bathes them in ita welcome light.
It is the decisive hour of a Iifetime.

" Mother, there's no one in the world
cares anything about me but von."

The mother clasps his hand, and draws
him close by her side.

" If it were known that I misappro-priate- d

that money, I doubt if a single
man would defend men. I tell you,
mother, this is a rough and heartless
world when a man goes wrong in certain
directions. He may swear, and drink
and gamble, and play fast and loose with
women, and yet be called very nice and
respectable, but the instant he is " swamp-e- d

" by reason of these things, then men
cuff him and kick hira and stamp on him,
and he is an ontcast."

" Well, mv boy, thank God that is not
so with you."

" Bnt, mother, if I am not disgraced in
the sight of my old asBOciates and clients,
the fact is a matter of record that I deserve
disgrace, and that I am not trustworthy."

" Ben do not say it. The world might
ea8ilv lose faith in you, but I, never."

"Yes, mother, you're good and I'm
your boy."

" Now, Ben," and the mother ros'e from
her chair and faced her boy. "The day
has come. You are disheartened and hope-les-

I seo that you do not care to return
to your western life. You feel that, how-ev- er

men may truat you, you can never
trust yourself, and a man that cannot
truat himself is a sorry dependence. My
boy, you cannot change the past, but you
can redeem the past. You cannot wipe
out a fact, but God in his iniinite love has
so ordered life that we can evoko good
from evil and transform a bitter memory
into a piteous and merciful warning.
That which you have done is done. God
pardon you for your sin and crime. But
it stands y, not as a relentless, viu-dicti-

tyrant, but as a heavy chastise-men- t
a fiery discipline, persuading the

heart to manlier effort. O Ben, my dear
son, I have a charge for you. I know not
whether the prayer of faith will
heal the sick of body. But this I know,
there is a faith-cur- e that is real the faith-cur- e

of the soul. There is work for you
to do and you will do It well. There is a
noble life for you to live, and, my eon,
you will live it. I dare not say to the
diseased body, in tho name of Christ, Be
healed,' but I dare say to your suffering
spirit, in Christ's name, ' Be healed.' My
faith in the Savior is quenchless. My
faith in you is undying."

It is tho blossomful month of June,
and just twenty-on- e years since Bennett
Ferris took his plunge into the cold world.
The judge now member of congresa is
at home with his mother. The neigh-bor- s

aro entirely poverty-stricko- n when
ttiey look for worda to express their

and admiration for the man. They
como in large numbers to pay their

to him. But now at twilight ho
sits alone. He is thinking of tho words
he spoke so many yearB ago, " Mother,
you've aerved me twenty-on- e years. Your
time'd out. We'll change places. I'll
Serve you twenty-on- e years." And now
the rccord of tho happy servitudo is

All debts are paid, the mortgage
lifted, a anug sutn has been invostod in
bank stock for tho mother, a reasouablo
amountof substantial properties in Ben-u-

Ferria' own name bear witneaa to hia

prosperity. But what are theso things

A bnffnr wnrlr tlinn f.lm tmfhlnrl fnrinna !

hn ban tinllfc n nnhlft nTinrnnfnr. A nrl
whatever may bo the virtuo of faith I

loucmng tno ouro ot tno uouy, no ono '

can deny its virtuo touching the cure of
tlin nnill. fnr hnrn wna n falfli.mira rrnrlt.
ablo and ondurinir. Frank S. Child, in f

lUmoi nrtutan Werkly.

IIIS SON'S ADVICE.
I liare been troubled fnr over twelvo years

with n weaknoss ot the kldneyg nndhladder,
wlilch the doctors ald was dlabetos. I conld
not nt tlmesgtandup,nnd would liavo tocontln-uall- y

ubo tho urlnal both day nnd night, with
lnten;o palns In roy back and eldes; thero was
brlclt-du- st doponlts In my water; I could not
rest well or He oaRlly ln bcd In any poature. I
wns nt that llme employod by tho Malne Cen-tr- al

Ilallrond, nnd had to glvo up work for n
time. FearlnR that lt would noonor or later
turn to that drended Ilrlght'H dlneaso, I called
ln my son In Lowlston, who Is In tho drug busl-nos- fl,

and, nfter consultlng wtth hlm ns to my
caso, be ndviaed me to uao Ilunt's Hemedy, ns
heknew ot xo many successful cures that It
hnd made ln Lowlston nnd vlclnlty. I nt once
commenced using It nnd bcgnn to improve. I
had Icbh paln In my back nnd side?, my water
wns paftsod naturally with less color nnd no
paln, and nftor using several bottles found that
my palns were nll gnne nnd tlie weaknrss ot
tbe kldnoys nnd blnddor were cured, nnd I have
no trouble with thpm now, nnd can attend to
my biiflno's: and for one of my yonrs I am

good bealtli, and thanks to Uunt'a Item-ed- y

for it, and I coneldar Itn duty and plmpuro
to rocoramend ro good a mcdiclne as Ilunt's
Hemedy, nnd I have tnken palns to rccommend
It to otbers ln this vlclnlty.

You are t llbprty to publlnh this ncknowl-cdgempu- t.

boplng tt may be the means of help-In- g

sufferlng hnmanlty.
K. H. Claiiic, Furnlturo Dpalor,

Formerlv with Mnlne Ontrnl Itatlroad.
NKwroitT, Mo., May 17, 1883.

SIIEniFF'S STATEMENT.
Wlthln the past three yparn 1 had occaslon to

U80 ln my famlly a mdlclne for dropay, ns tho
rthvttfnlnnn MAPtriArl hnfllerl tn tbn naan nnrl tltA
case was a severo ono of bloating, and one of
tne puypicianarecommcndcd tapplng, and i, as
well aB one nf the attendant?, was opposed to
it. Ilunt'H Iiemedy was recommendPdby some
frlond, and the first few doses relleved the paln,
and a wondorful Improvement took plnco nt
onco; nnd I can trnly oay that Hunt'a Kemedy
Is a wonderfnl niedlclne. Several uottles were
nsed. nnd lt proved nll that was recommended,
and I cordlally rocommnnd Its tiso to tlioso suf-
ferlng from dropy or kldney troubles.

Gko. B. Hoiikiitson. Deputy Sherlff.
Uan(J0, Me., May 18. 1883

1A MAH
WHO tBUNACQUAINTCO WITH THC SIOQRAPHY OFTHIS COUN

TRY WILL SCI BY EXAMlNINO THIS MAP THAT THE

CHICAGO, ROCK ISLAND & PACIFIC R'Y
tho central position of its ltne, connects tho

East and tho WcBt by the Riiortcst routo, aud car-ri-

passcnRcrH, without chango of cam, betwccn
Chlcago and Kansns Ctty, Council BluHs.Letiven-wort- h,

Atchlson, lllnnenpolic aud Ut. Fnul. Itconnects ln Unlon DepotH wi h all tho principal
liuca of road botween the Atlnntlo and tho PaciJlo
Oceans. Its oqulpment ls uurlvalcd and magnin-ccn- t,

belnff compoeed of Moat Comfort ablo and
TJeauttful Day Coaches, MaEHlflcent norton

Chair Cara, FuUman'a Prettiest FalaceBleeplnc Cars, and tho Uest Line of Dlnluc Cara
ln tho world. ThreoTralna betwccn Chlcago and
Hlssourl lllvcr Folnts. Two TrainB betwccn Chl-
cago aud Atlnncapolls aud St, Paul, vla the Famoua

"albert LEA ROUTE."
A Now aud Direct Lino, vla Sencca and Kanka-ke- e,

haa rcocmly bccn opened betwccn Hlohmond,
Norfolk.NewportNewB, Chattanooga, Atlanta, Au- -
fuata.Kashville, Loulavlllc, LexlnRton.Clnclnnati,

Xafaycttc, and Oinaha, Mlnnoap-oII- b
and at, Faul and lutermediato polnts.

AU Through PasBcngcra Travcl ou Fast Express
Tralns.

Tlckets for salo at all principal Tloket OAIccb ln
tho Uulted Statca and Canada.

Bagsago chccked through aud ratcs of faro al-
ways as low as compctitors thatoffer less advan-tage- s.

For dctallcd lnformation,get tho MapBand Fold-c- rs

of tho
GREAT ROCK ISLAND ROUTE

At your neareat Tickct Olllce, or addresa
R. R. CADLE, E. ST. JOHN,

1'rti. & Ueo'l M's'r, GeD'l Tkt. & I'm. At,
CHICAOO.

8TANDAED
LAUNDRY WAX

Preserves Linen, Gives a Beauti-fu- l
Finish, Prevents the

Iron from Sticking,
Savcs Labor.

3 CENTS J CAKE.
Ask Your Storekeeper for It.

9IADE ltV

STANDARD OILCO..
Cleveland, Ohio.

Farmers' Mutual
FIRE INSURAJNCE COWPANY.

Notice of Assessmont.
The memtiersof thn Farmers' Mutual Flre Insurance

Coiuuany Insured tu tlie Farmers' Class are hereby
the followlni; asswmenls have beenmtdeby

the dlrectors of said comiauy on all nutes ln torce lu
said clasi cn the following days, to wltt

Auaust 3. 1812 Jfpercent.
August 23, 1K.TJ i
Xeptember U, lhS2 V per ceut.
Hepteiulier SS. 1832 )J per cent.
Octoberl2,lHU2 J4'H)rceut.
Octolier 2V. Wl it per cent.
Novemberil. 18S2 !. ir cent.
N'ovember 23, lh2 U per cent,
llecemter7. 1882 iiercent.
Deceinber 28. IW2 )j ir cent.
January 11, 180 Jperceut,
January 2J, IM ) ier cent,
FebrnaryM. 1X83 Uiwrcent.
February l.s, 1883 )1 per cent.
February 22, 1883 . per cent.
March. 1881 )f pr cent,
March 22, 1883 J lr cent.
Aprill2, 1881 );iercent.
April2U.183 li per cent.
Mayl7.18'3 WKrcent.
JuneM,l8S3 Upercent.
JulySa, 1883 per cent.

Maklng..... 8pr cent. To
b paid to the treaiurerof said company, at hl offlooln
Montreller, on or liefore the 17th day of Uctober, 1833.

Our membera w III hn notlfled, elther by letler or by our
agents, of tlie exact aniount of their assegimeut.

ISy order ot the dlreciors.
(IF.OltOK . LE8ME, Treasnrer.

Montpelier, Vt., August2D, 1883.

YOUR NAME Sall tW) trent, and sent pot-pa!- d for only foor
Uumui slx packs for twenly 3'cent staunts, Addrusa

U.NION CAItU UO Moulpelliir, Vt.

SKIN HUMQR
Wondprfiil Curo of n Lud 12 jcnrs old,

ivho for 8 jours, from tho lop of
lils 1 011(1 to hls llllklCH 1VILH

Ono Mnss orcnlci.

JIt oh, a 11 of twclva yeM of nge, wm nmicted
wltli tha orrt form of Kczetnu for ft per'oil of elglit
yenra. No vlrulcnt wm lt that from tho lop ot htn heod
to wlthln h few ItichcK of lil" ankleii lie wu one irmm of
icaba, vtblcli refnsM to jleM to any trcatinent that wm
attetnptril. Kvery reniorly that was uygefltHl hy frlendi
or phyptdans war tr!el In valn. Allopathy, liomoeopatliy,
herba, root, salt water bAthfl, rtaxeetl iioultloea, aoaps,
olntmenta, and In thort every IhlnK that could l) dona to
enullcatethodlnorrferseented only to aKgravate II, and
the chlld'a life became a tmrden to hlm, and the expcnfie
of the varloua ejperlmcnU waa a conttant draln upou
onr rwourwa.

My lfc, readlnK Mio adverthnnent of the CLIlOL'Bi
ItEMEDtKS ln one of thedally papera reaoWed to make
one moroattemptata cure. (The dlaeaaewas nowen-croachh- is

upon hta face, and aceninl lncurahle. I aTe
ft reiuctant conaent to the propoftal, aml an Intrvlew was
roiiRht wllh h fdmoua ltdy phvKlclin of New Yojk, who
Inaiie a inoflt thoroiiKh fxaniLnatlon nf the caae, and
pronilwd a cure wllliout the lcnat lirnltation ty the ne
of your Cptici-r- IIkukdiks. ln ukk wxkk there was
a tnarked clunKej the raw and anry aurea betean to
nrowpileand alonK the outer editeH pcalHl off. aud as
time wore on the? hettan to dtsapiiear cnttrely, until at
the present wrltlntt the only vesttifels onepmilispot upon
the lorearm, scarcely vlslble and fast (tlsappeanng.

ThusatlerefKht years of cxitenso and anx'ety we have
tbe lntenKe satlnfiictlon nf crlng tbe rlilld'sskln as fair
Aml sinooth ns lt was before this dreadful cutaneous

hlm. Hlnceiely vours,
C11AS. KAYItE 1IINKLE.

241 FAIHMOCtiT AVE.,
Jiusar Cnr Ukiuhts, X. J.

CiULDnooD and youtli are tho perloda wheu such
yleld iuost rcadlly to thcwe unfalling Hkln and

IlloodSpeclflcs, Cuiiocba Hksolvent, the new Illooil
rurtDer.andt'fTIouRA and CunctKA Boap, the great
Bkln Cutes. l'rlce of CrncCRA, nnall boies, ftfty
cents, large boies, $1.00. Cuiicuka Hisolvkst.JI.OOperbottle. Ccticuua Noap, twenty-nv- e centsi

Bfteen cents. Bold by all drug-glst- s.

l'uttwr DriiK hikI Chein. C'o. ISoatun.

RARV For tnfsntlle and Illrth Ilumors,unu I Ilougta, Chapped, or Oreasy Bklns,
RFAIITIFIFR N,u'6 ,ta,n' I'l'Tl's. and Skln
Ul-n- U I IIIUIl Illemlsbes. ue CUTiciuA BoAf.an
exqulslte Hkin llEACTiriEK.and Tollet, llatb.and Sur-sery

Banatlre. Fragrant wllh dellclnus flo er odors and
Cmlcura balsams. Absolutely pure; hlghly medlclnal.
Indorsed by plnslrlans. l'referred by the ehte. walea
In 1811 and 182, 1,000,000 cakee. Aito tpeciallv

Shatlng.

MSAFORD'SM
Ll GINGER lliJAiGk A Dcllclous Comlilnatlon S7I J of Iinportcd Olngcr, .

rholco Aromatlcs and the best of French ltrntnly.
Vastly snerlor to all othr glneers, all ofwhlcli are
made with the strongest Alcohol,

CtiroH Onlds. Chllls, Feverlsh and llheumaUo
symptoms, Ague I'alns and Malarla.

Cures Dyapepalit, Sick ItcaIache, Sea Slckness,
Flatulency. (Jramns, cholera Morbus, Dysentery, and
111s incldental to change ot cllmate.

A Frult StlmtilHnt wlthont alcoholin resctlon.de-llciousl-y

Bavored, purely medlclnal, Nnnfnrd'H Gln-r- r
overcom',8exhati"tinn,allaysnervousness, promotes

sleep, eradlcates a cravlng for Intnxlcanta, and strength-en- s
those reduccd by dlseasei deblllty and dissipatlon.

Itewnro if nll GlncrerH said to be the sameor as
good as .Sniifnrtrtf. Avold mercenary dealers, w ho for
a few cents extra proflt try to for'e upon von their own
or oth-r- s when you call for Saliford'H Glneor. Sold
by drufiglsts, grccers, etc.

l'otter Drtiff and Cheinlciil Co., llnstun,

For the relief and preventlon, tlie
Instnnt It is niH'Ued, of ltheu- -
matlsni,Xenralgla, Sclatlca,Coughs,
Colds, Weak liack. Stcmach and
Uowels, Shootlng Pains, Numbness,
llytteria, Feinale Patns, Valplta-tU-

l)ysiepsla, Llver Complalnt,
lltllnus Fever. Jdalarla and

use Colllns' l'lasters
(an Klpctrlc Httttery comblned
witba liruH llastr) and laugh
atpaln. illi cents everywhere.

(Contlnuedrom last week.)

How Watch Cases are Made.

A plate of solid oold 14 0 karats
finc is boldcrcd on cnch sido of a plate of
lianl nickcl conipobition mctal, and tho
three arc thon passcd between polished
bteel rollers. Kroin tliis plate the various
partsof tho cases haeks, eenters, bczels,ctc.
are ent and shapcd by dics and formers.
The gold is thick enough to admit of all
kinds of chasing, engraving, and engine-turnin- g.

Tho coinposition mctal gives it
iK'udcd slrcngth, st!ffncs3 and solidity, while
tho writtcn guarantee of the nianufacturcrs
Karranliutj each case to wuar Iwenty years
proves that it contains all the gold that
can possibly be needed. This guarantee
is given from actual results, as many of
these cascs have been worn perfectly sinooth
by years of ue without wearing through
the gold. DCDDQCE, U., DeC. U. 1880.

I haonsfHl oneof your Jamca llotui Gold Watch
Cac for M! cntcen years. I boutfut it second-hau-

aud knowof lta baWntc boeu uscd bcfore I KOt it,
but do not know liow lon. It looks kockI for teu
years Iongcr. Did not BUsjH'ct lt was a nllcd cae
until so lnfonucd by a Jewcler a fchort timo sIdco.
I most cheerfully recommcml your casea to bo all
they aro reprefeutcd to be, and more.

O. JIcCHANKY, lltp, Col, Int, Uev. ii )(. Iinta.

rirnd 3 rtRt ttiup to krj.lunr ttstrh (a. Fiirtorlfi, t,

l'a., rr bind.ome llluttrktrit rjnapldrtibowloi; Lai.
Jsntt Vih. and kty.tonr y itf h ( a.r. arr itiadr.

(7'o bt Cvutinued.) s

Educato Yonr Chlldrcn

Waterbury Center, Vt.

Tho expcnscs urc less thuii ln any other
School or lllie erade.

AI1VANTAGES OFFKRKI).
The following advinUKes arn oflered: First, healthy

and beautlfnl Tocatlons Hecond, fnll tward of
teachers; Thlrd, thorougb Instructlon ln the res-ul-

academlc conrses; Fourth, raro faclllties for ts

tntendini; to Fifth, thorouiih drill lu busi-
ness educatlons; Hixth.anab'e and experlenced teacher
Inlnstruinent tl aml vocal niuslc; Seventh, a pleasant
boine in a quiet country vtllaKe where no temptatious to
tdleness or vice are presented to pupils.

TKACHKKS' OLASS.
At the openlni; of the irlnu tonn a te.iclier' class ls

fonneil, which recvlves dally lnstructlon tn all branches
taiiKht ln our publio scbools. Famlilar lectures wlll be
dellvereil to this class, bv eJtierlenied teaehers, on mod-er- n

inethols ot lnstructlon, modes ot goverument and
klndred toplcs.

IMINAltl) COIM.11KHCIAI. HCIIOOI,
offers superior advantagea to young uien and young
women deslrlng a lmslnea Hlucatlou. The course

Hlngle and Donble Kntry Commls-slo- n

llusluesk. Jolnt rommUidon llusiness, l'enmanshlp,
Commerctal Law, Wholesale llusluess and lianklng,
Tlie latest and best systemof Shortlmnd lias been iotro-duc-

and ls thorouhly lauuht (lood positlons readlly
obtalne.1 by Kradu.ttes from tbls depuuuient hohave
lnaiutalned correct deportmeut.

FallTerm beginsSept. 4,1883.
THt

MDST
RELIABLE DIET

FDDD
INIHEWonui

LVJ
Iji, i, .U, I.1J

Makes 1'rnotlcHl Arltlnuetlo may for nll. Sliniill-llo- s

tbe art of aoinputaUon, and enablea ovory
Fnrmor and Tradesman to make currect is

calcnlatlona ln nll their business s,

Is wortli Its weight ln gold to eyery one qulck
ln figuros. lt Is neatly prlnted, elegantly bound, ao
couiianlel by a Hisewabli Dlary, Hilioaib Wate,
l'KsriiUAi. Calcndar and Valeable l'ockut Itouk.
Aluruceo, 81. Hent postpatl on reoelpt ot prke.
Au'fnta wauteil. HolU rapldly. Address

1'ItlSD L. HUNTINGTON,
JUnlone, New York.

zljnmornomc.

A MTTI.K l'JCAClt,

A lltllo peach In an orchard grew,
A little peach of emerald liue,
Warmal by tho un and wet by the dow,

lt grew.

One dsy passlsg tlie orchard through,
That little pcscli dawned on the vlew
Of Johnny Jones and his ilster 8ue

Them two

Up at the peach a club they threw)
Down froni the stein from which it grew
Fell the little peach of emerald hue.

Mon Dleul

She took a blte and John a chew,
And then Ihe trouble lieffan to brew- -
Troubte the doctor couldn't subdue.

Too truel
Under the tutf where the dslsles grew
They planted John and his sister Hue,
And tlielr little souls to the angels flew,

lloo-ho- o I

But what of tbe peach of emerald hne,
Warmed by tbe sun and wet by tho dew 1
Ab ! well i Its mlsslon on earth Is through,

Adleul

A Slight Hlslakc.
Sho waa a thin, narrow, lark.vimB(,ri

woman with "Bpecj " on, and Mie oarrlod
a package of tracklots nnd leafleta which
sho pcatterpd broadoaat among tho ain.
ner8 in fhn Caas Avcnue car on whloh nhe
rode. When only one or two of fhe
pamphlota wero left a man got in, He
waa on his way to the depot, a country-ma- n

going home, evidently, H0 nflj a
big watermelon whieh he dispoaed of trn-ilerl- y

on tho peat uext to him, and a glasa
flask with a rubber cork atuck boldly ont
of hia coat, pocket. " Heuah I" ho pa'nted.
aa he stuffed hia fare in the box. Hot-tf- lr

than harvestin' up here, ain't lt ?"
Everybody looked cold diaapproval at.
him ; all bnt the woman with the,,trsoks."
She had fished one out and extenderl it to
him. "Thankee," he said, reooiving it
in a brown paw, comic almnnac, hey ?"
"No.Bir," aaid the woman flrmly, in a
high falsetto voice. " It's to save your
immortai eoul. Touch not, taate not, han-dl- o

not the wine," and 8he poinfcd with a
crooked forefinger to the glaaa flask pro-trudi-

froin hia breast pccket. " Oh, I
see," aaid the man, Bmiling

on hiB sonr-vipage- d viB.a-vi-

" bnt this bottle ain't for me, ma'am."
"Woe unto him that giveth hio neighhor
drink," quoted tho woman fiercely. He
ain't eggaactly my neigbbor, eyther," said
the man. " You see, it's the new baby,
and wife calculato8 to fetch him up by
hand, and this bnttie's for him, blesa hia
pootsy tootsy. AVhere's the rigging of it?''
and, diving into another pocket, he fiphed
out some India rubber tubing, eto. The
woman didn't wait to finish hor disserta-tio- n

on temperance, but got nut without
asking the driver to stop. Detroit Pol
and Tribune.

Defylng tho Locomotlvc.
" Well, sir," said an engineer, as he

took a doughnut, " all these accidents oc-c-

just by people trying to be Btnart. I
bave aeen hundreda of farmers who would
atop their teama far enough away from a
train, so there would be "no danger, bnt
about one in ten acts aa though he owned
the earth, and if he geta tha hind end of
hia wagon over, ho thinks he haa achieved
sometbing remarkable. I expeot to kill
a woman out hore about one hundred
miles one of these dayB. Sho driven an
old black mare and I think fhe laya for a
train. She sees the train coming and
slapa the old mare with the lines nnd hur.
ries on tho track, and tbe old mare stopfl
aa though she waa going to eat grass, and
then the old lady looks at me in tho cab
window, through her spectacles, slapa the
old mare some more, and she meandera off
the track just before I bit her, and the
old lady looks back at me just aa the en-gi-

whirla past, and my heart is in my
mouth, and she looka just as though she
thought I was running that way for fun,
and that I am an impolite tbing, becauee
I don't alack up for her. Some day the
marsh out there is geing to have a sliower
of black mare and buggy wheela and
spectacles, and there will be orape on the
old iady'a door, and instead of a verdlct
of suicide the coroner's jary will blame
the engineer, and her relatives will sue
the company for dama'ges." Peck's Sun,

A Lucky Circumstance.
Two or three years ago there was a

smash-u- p on the Grand Trunk road, and
among the killed was a woman about fifty
years old, who lived on the line. Tho
huaband waa sent for, the body taken oare
of, and after a few days an agent went
down to see how the matter could be
settled. " It is a sad affair of course," he
observed, " but in a business point of
view wo must look at her sge. She was
over fifty and in poor health, tben she had
weak eyea and a bad cougb. She was a
wife, of course, but she waa also a source
of expense and anxiety. While she was
a companion in one secse, she had a haok-in- g

cough and snored in ber sleep. Take
all these things into consideration, and
then tell me what you will settle for."
The peppery old man had been movlng
about nneasily, and as soon as the agent
was through he called out ! " I don't keor
how old she was, nor how bad she cougbed,
nor how loud she snored I I want this
'ero railroad company to come down with
8300, or I'll sue 'em till they can't rest.
And I want you to understand that it'e
lucky for your infernal old line that I hap-
pened to find a widow ready to marry
mea week from Sunday I If I badn't l'd
havestuck for 5100 if it busted the farm 1"

Selected.

A I'ltKAciiKit was holdintr forth to a
large audieuceat Fort Scott, Kan., and an.
nounced for his text : " In my fatber's
house are many mansions," He had
hardly ceasedspeaking when an old ooon
stood up aud said : " I tell you folks dat'a
a lie. I know his father well. Ho livea
about fifteen miles from Lexington, Ktm.
tucky, in au old cabin, and there ain't
but one room iu the house."

An Irishmau having moved West and
to a newly settled country where rainy
weather was quite prevalent, was asked
by an old acquaintance from Minnesota.
how ho liked it. " Och, ehure I and I lika
it first rato. You can take up a handful
of the rich soil and squaze the very fat
outofitV

"In my time, iniss," said a stern auut,
" the men looked at the womeu's faoos in-

stead of their ankles I " " Ah, but my
dear aunt," retorted tho pretty young lady,
" you see that tho world has improvea,
and is more oivilized than it used to be
it looka now more to the understaudiug,"

"Wkll," said a jaunty son-in.la-

loungmg in from tho oilice with hia
father's inail, " you've got a postal here
from ma, and she saya she's mot a oy
clone." "I'ity the oyclone,"waa tho old
geutlemau's crusty rt ply, as he jabbed thfr'
pen into tho iukstaud.


